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window open. Bella doesn't mind it open: so we get a
few minutes' airing while Sasha is out of the compartment.
The colonel is neutral about the window. To try to
minimise the stuffiness I open the door into the corridor.
But it is too late: for thelavatory smell has now percolated
along the corridor, and it is better to keep the door shut.
Dust blows in from everywhere, and settles on the sticki-
ness : the caviare and the sardine oil and the orange-juice.
' 9 a.m. We are at Bojega. A northern town in fir forest;
timber country. There is very little for sale at the station,
only cucumbers and raspberries and some milk. The
colonel hasn't quite finished his second tin of sardines, so
he has wrapped the tin in a handkerchief and put it on his
bed. He is more communicative this morning and listens
as we talk about vegetation. I have a vegetation map of
this part of Russia, which he studies closely. He is a
nature lover, and he tells us a little (it is always a very
little, when it is from the colonel) about the forests in
Siberia. He has lived in Siberia for a time. It is a beautiful
country, he says.-
Between Bojega and Konosha it is mostly timber country,
good trees, and mostly pine-larch forest, with occasional
stretches of oats and potatoes. Konosha looks to be a
new timber town. It has no old buildings and it has rows
of regularly spaced timber apartment houses, very attrac-
tively designed. The only other occupation seems to be
haymaking for cattle. I saw no sheep all the time; only a
few cows, kept by the homestead (and inside it in winter,
according to Sasha) and a few goats. Even among the
trees the hay is cut with sickles and made into stacks.
Sasha talks about his decorations this morning. He has a
medal for the defence of the Arctic; a medal for heroic
conduct in the merchant navy (on a convoy off Murmansk)
and the Red Star. He has lived seventeen years in
Murmansk and loves it. Bella talks about her work,
which seems to have been mainly to prevent fights between,
British and American sailors in Murmansk in the hotel,

